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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


Mx. 


Sir Gregory Craveall - Mr. Quick. 
ir Harry Cripplegait - Mr. Boorn. 


| 3 
Belville (nephew I Mr. Jonxsroxx. 


| Sir Gregory) 

WH Blandford - = Mrs. KENN EDV. 
Franky Mr. PALMER. 
WDy - - - Mr. Epwin. 
Captain Mr. DaxRLEV. 


| Sailor = = - Mr. Mzapows. 
W Scrvant to Sir Gregory - Mr. SworDs. 


WOMEN. 


Co f Mrs. BILLIxOTOx. 


Clara - Mrs. MARTIRX. 
Suſan (Maid to Clara) - Mrs. Mokrox. 
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1 J. 


A T'K, . 


RISE, bright Sun! to gild each flower, 
Make ev'ry mead more gay ; 

Let pleaſure lead each coming hour 

Of Henry's natal day. 


Oh, Henry! 
lara, unſeen by Coraly, echoes] Oh, Henry! 


9 


What ſeaſon is there half ſo meet, 
To hail with tuneful lay, 
As this,---which brings back bloſſoms ſweet, 
And Henry's natal dzy ? 

| Dear Henry! 
rana as before.] Dear Henry! 


. CLARA. 


NE'ER doubt my conſtancy, dear youth 
My willing heart is yours for ever; 
Thy love ſhall be repaid with truth, 

For Girls are true, when Lads are clever. 
A B If. 


[5673 
II. 


No nymph | is cold when merit ſues, 

| The man of worth is lov'd for ever; 
Perſuaſion ſmiles whene'er he wooes, 

| For Girls are kind, when Lads are clever. 


Of faithlefs wives the men complain, 

At fickle maids they rail for ever, 
The fault's at home---tho* men are vain; 

For Girls are true, when Lads are clever. 


| n 

| TRIO. Coraly, Clara, and Belville. 

| 10 $ 
| | 


T HE welcome Spring again 

In roſy fragrance ſmiles; 

With ſparkling Phoebus in her train, 
- Reſumes her ſportive wiles, 


II. and III. 


Sweet are the notes and clear, 
When larks, with tuneful glee, 
Soar from the bloſſom'd branches fair, 
That ſhed' freſh ſweets for thee. 


=. A. AIR 


E, ne'er ſtopt, tho' I well Knew the worſt; 
Tro the pleaſure I took in the cruſt. 
aving oft heard the doctors declare, 


the ſure means of keeping it there. 


CT #3 


r 


* 


THINK not ſtrange, if till you find © 


Rude thoſe ſounds which truth! impart 1 
Though ungentle, hot unkind, 


Is the language of this heart. 

See the roſe, in ſweetneſs vying 
With ambroſial breath of morh; ; 

Is its fragrance leſs inviting, | 
Tho? beneath it grows a thorn? 


AIR V. 


Sir GREGORY Cravealt. 
Arbe V 


TH O' the pye of green troufes 
Had ſplit my pantoufles, 


Let the pain in my toe 
Was a terrible foe 


For a fit of the gour. 
Fd ſcorn to give out, 


That when once in the feet, 
It is better to eat, 


B 2 II. 


( 4 ) 


II. 


With damn'd water-gruel, 
Your doctors ſo cruel, 

Adviſe me to keep myſelf low ; 
Yet I cannot refrain, 


Tho' I'm twing'd with the pain, 


So e'en as it comes it muſt go. 
To throb it began ill, 
But patience and flannel, 


Got through the fatigues of the day; 


And while I was able 
To fit at the table, 
I * drank, and ſwore it away. 


The the pye of green troufles, 
Had ſplit my pantoufles, 


I nter ftopt, tho' I well knew the worſt ; 


Yet the pain in my toe 
Was a terrible foe, 
To the pleaſures I. found in the cruſt. 


AIR 


(53 


& 1 


Coraly, Clara, and Sir Gregory, 


GLEE, 


I. 


CAN the delight of feating, 
Or pleaſures aught ſo. fleeting, 


| Fer be compar'd with greeting 
The favourite of your heart? 


No, no, *twill nc'er ſuch bliſs i Impart. 


SIR GREGORY. 


Sweet the delights of feaſting ! 
Talk not to me of greeting, 

| Joys which we know are fleeting, 
The favourite of your heart: 


W No, no, "twill ne'er ſuch bliſs impart. 


A- Ta 


Taro. Sir Gregory, Clara, and Captain Frankly. 


Greg, CLARA! are you coming? 
Yea, yea, yea. | 
Surely, never was there an 


Old man half fo craving. 
3 Capi. 


669 
Capt. Frank. Clara, can you ſave me? 
Clara. No no, nut 1 


For I fear with anger heli! 


Be ſtark mad and raving. 
Sir Greg. Clara, will you ſtarve me? 
Clara. No, no, no! | | 
If you will but go, Sir, I'll 
Quickly follow after. 
Capt. Frank. Clara, do not leave me! 
Clara. Yea, yea, yea! ” 
Or ! ſurely ſhall die 
Between fright and laughter. 


4 4 od 
AIR VIII. Captain FRANKLY. 
| oi 


FOR her I live, and twenty more 
Have figh'd and ſwore the ſame before; 


But ne'er did Cupid hear a vow 
So pure, ſo true, as L make now: 


* 8 
. e 
II. 


Tis to o ercome each foe to love, 
Seek ev'ry means my faith to prove; 
And when my heart doth her's obtain, 
To court her o'er and o'er again. 


Sus Ax. 


Y heart is glad when Jemmy's come, 
Sad when he gangs away; 

love the ſhip that brings him home 

Far more than fine array. 


Il. 


Wor there's no lark can ſing ſo ſweet, 
No lad ſo blithe and trim; 
a chink life ſhort, was it but meet 


Each day to ſpend with him. 
— — — — — — — — 


& : 


Duz Tr... Dry and Suſan, 
DR x. 


firſt wife was nervous, heigho! heigho! 

ſecond was jealous, Oh, ho! 

My laft was a dowdy, oh! 

Clumſy and cloudy, gh! 
e like my preſent; heigho t heigho !- 


Sousa. 


27 


SUSAN. 4 


/ 


1 would not for all your worth, heigh, Sir! ho, Sir 


Attend to your nonſenſe and ſtuff; 
If three wives did not prove 


Enough for your love, 
You may cen look elſewhere for a fourth. 


Een look, &. 


DRY. 


heigho ! 

But what ſhall 1 do all alone, 

When I'm ſhivering and cold, full of fears ? 
| SUSAN. 1 


Complain to your wives, 
That lie under a ſtone, 


And they'll warm you on both ſides, oh, ho! 


DRY. 


Faith, I'll warm you on both ſides, ob, ho ! 


I. 


BUT can you wound that gentle heart, 
Which beats with love for you? 
Ah! will you pierce with ſorrow's dart, 
A A ſoul fo pure and true 


(9) 
3 


A ppreſs d with conſtant tears and fighs, 


Her loſs you'll ſurely mourn ; 


| D'ercharg'd with r ain.the primroſe dies, 


Nor waits the ſun's return. 


= % "4 ww © ? 3 x 0 
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# | 2 . (FS { 
AI R. XII. Cons Ar. 
1 


THE lovely violet in the dale 
Its fragrance ſheds around; 
Unnotic'd by the, paſſing gale, 
It withers on the ground. 
L > 13 | 


hut cheriſh'd by ſome foſt'ring care, 


Tranſplanted to ſome richer ſoil, 
[ts purer ſweets perfume the air, 


Its brighter tints repay each toil. 
III. 
© In me that bending flow'r retrace, 
© Whoſe heart would own each care, 


And grateful pay the brighteſt grace 


Tour kindneſs planted there: 
of. 4 


But robb'd of your ſuſtaining aid, 


« Each bud will ſoon decay, 


Like flow'rs, which neꝰ er had left the ſhade, - 


e Or felt the warmth of day. 
C AIR 


— a TI oe 


QAR E 77 0. Sir cr c, Bel 


Sir Greg, WH AT is there ſo wy pretty, 


All together. Amidſt the trees 


Coraly. And raging ſeas. 


( 1 ) 


1 II. 


A 1 R WV. Dar. 


ure _ . 


Can for ever thus engage you, 
Gathering all like a committee 
In a rookery midſt the trees? 
Clara, Sweet compliance with thee dwelling, 
Strange it is we ſhould avoid thee, 
Thou in kindneſs ſo excelling, | 
We thy abſence ſeek for eaſe. 
Belville. Muſt we ever arm our wil! 
*Gainſt the fix d decrees of Fate? 
Muſt tyrannic prudence ſtill 
Reſiſt each charm that's form d to pi 
Coraly, Were I on the ocean caſt, 
Like fome wretched bark forlorn, 
Some friendly port I'd find at laſt, 
Midſt adverſe winds and raging (t | 


I, 


Have at my fingers end, 
And how to ell, and how to buy, 
= To borrrow, or to lend; 
Put this, ſince I felt birch at ſchool, 
| My pate has ran upon, 
Aadition be my golden rule, 
Ha! Dot and carry one; 


II. 


it % and gain a ſcholar good, 
Full early was I taught 


* 
1 


Cara. We ſeek for eaſe, 0 gain of guineas all I cou'd, - 
Belville. That's form'd to pleaſe, To loſe the devil a groat. 
Ut fractions and diviſions when 


Hard knocks were laying on, 
ubtraftion was my practice then, 


Exp or Acer * Ha! Dot and carry one. 


* C 2 


Written by Mr. O'K E EN E. 


i JOUNDS, ſhillings, pence and farthings, I 


But 


\ 
— Jo ſparkling eyes he's kind, 


6 ) 
= 4 


But words no more I'll pumerate, 
And thus Sum total lyes ; 

Of terms I'll not an acre bate, 
Reduction I deſpile : 

And ſince cockade and roguiſh eye 
Miſs Clara's heart has won, 

If you're reſolv d to multiply, 
Ha! Dot and carry one. 


— — 
6 
RON DEA u. Coraiy. 


ADIEU, dear groves, where, many an I 
With him I lov'd I ſought the ſhade, 


Oh may every guardian pow'r 
Shed ſweet bleſſings on his head! 
Yes, where'er on earth I wander, 
Gracious Powers ! 
Shed ſweet bleſſings on his head! 


. * 


1 XVI. Clara. 


TH O' love, they ſay, is blind, 
His votaries need not be ſo too; 


But not to blinking ſixty-two. 


( 13) 
With quivers full he floats, fir, 


But to old age that doats, fir, 
He will not lend one charm. 


AK XVII. SIR GREGORY, 


Round youth whom paſſions warm; 


bo time and my bottle have redden'd my noſe, 


The fire yet remains in my eye; 


Wo not preſs me to reveal 
Wat my bluſhes fain would hide; ; 
dawn of day no warmth we feel, 


Wait but a while, 
| Perchance a ſmile 
May reward your every toil, 


nd if J freſh beauties can ſhew in my ſpouſe, 
Who'll care then how faded am I 2 


AIR XVII.. Clars. RonDeau, 


Tho' ſun-ſhine hope decks all with pride. 


Yet 


64 

Yet do not thou my ſilence blame, IJ 
The heart, that can it's love explain, 

Should only boaſt a painted flame, +1 
Without the ſhades of joy or pain. 

Do not preſs me to reveal, os : 
What my bluſhes fain would hide, 

At dawn of day no warmth we feel, 5 — — 
Tho' ſunſhine hope decks all with pride, Wi val or. ve! os aa 


( «&G } 

Wo pity inſpires the maid I adore,” 

The friend muſt forgive the fond lover that dies 

s a friend I admir'd, as a friend I apptov'd, ; 
But knew not, alas! till too late that I loy'd. 


Gr x, | "Captain and Sailors. © 


[TH a heart full of joy, and his purſe amply lin'd, 
The briſk ſprightly tar leaps aſhore, 

lis toils and his cares to the winds are conſign'd, 
He thinks on paſt dangers no more; 


A IR XIX. BaLyiLiLiy 


FAREWELL the delights, the ſoft moment i 


joy, His heart, in the maxims of prudence unſkill'd, 
When, charm'd with her graces, I dwelt on it He devotes to his miſtreſs and friend, 
praiſe ; ith mirth, love and glory, his hours are fll'd, 


Her Smiles have undone me, her beauty deſtroy, 
And kills the delight_ that true friendſhip coll 
raiſe ; 
As a friend I admir'd, as a friend I approv'd, 
And knew not, alas! till too late that 1 lov' 


And he dances thro” life to the end. 


& : 


e n. 


II. J. : | + 


A SAlLORs heart, to nature true, 
Cou'd ne'er unmov'd hear beauty ſue, - ; 
But kindly he'd protect her! 


Be huſht, my fond boſom, the conflict is o'er, 


Let pity and friendſhip aſſuage thy ſad ſige 
# Sai 
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17 
III. 


u then thou K e . g nts 
1 Kind friendſhip thy charms. ſhall protect, 
Wc remembrance, when I am no more, 
Shall ſave thy fair form from neglect. 


Unlike thoſe ſops ſo ſpruce and neat; . 


Who court each beauty that they, meet, 
And in diſtreſs neglect her: 


II. 
Enervate ſouls no dangers brave, 
They never ſeek the joy to ſave, 
A friend or foe diſtreſt; IV. 
Soft pity, which the brave diſarms, 


From ſelfiſh hearts conceals her charms, 
Her throne the dauntleſs breaſt. 


qo” 


L 


Clara thy beauties ſhall court, 

Nor Henry behold without pain 

the woodbine, depriv'd of ſupport, 

Has not ſtrength it's own weight to ſuſtain. 


i 
| beigen 207 Of 


AH, why ſhould fair, virtue require > 
The tryals I'm deſtin'd to prove? 
In vain would I coldly admire, 


„ 22 


And Henry forbids me to love. 


A 1 1 1 


GES. Coraly and Blandford, 


| 


RE is the joy, the bliſs how ſweet, 
F Succeeding anxious hopes and fears, 
*r lopg abſence thus to meet, 

Thus to behold a friend ſincere! 


II. 


1 will ſtrive to forget all that's paſt, 
PII fly from this dangerous clime 5 
Leſt the Sun of his days be ofercaſf 
By the ſhadows that hang upon mine. D Tem 
| III. Adio 


(en 53 F] 


Tears, that ſparkle in the eye, 

Speak the ſoft rapture of the heart ; 
o] the delight! the fweet ſurprize, 

When thus we meer no more to part! 


ZND OF 4c Il. 


( 29 ) 


FRE Ms 011 1 7 
A I R XXIV. 

! can'ſt thou then behold unmov'd, 

This heart ſo torn, once fo belov'd ? 


Each plaintive ſtrain 0. 
Is breath'd in vain, 50 We 


CoRALY. 


WW: ! where's that kindneſs I ſo oft hw prov'd ? 


II. 


WV aniſh'd ev'ry pleaſing grace 
WT hat once ſate ſmiling on this facey 


« Then let the ſtream of woe 85 
&« Adown this cheek ſtill flow, 


| Till time ſhall mem'ry quite efface.“ 


A 1 R . 
Duz rr. Belville and Corady. 
FAREWEL the joys that friendſhip knows, 

Sweet Peace, you Fan no more impart; 
No more can calm the trembling woes 

That rend this woyndeg, wretched heart; 
Yer could J ſoothe thy gentle breaſt, 

No more at ſorrow I'd repine, | 
Cheer'd with the thought thy life was bleſt, 

I'd hide each heart · felt grief of mine. 

"I ET . AIR 


Be huſh'd all my ſorrows, 
No ſtreams of rude paſſion this boſom ſhall kun 
But with love's pureſt fervour it ever ſhall glow, Wi 
While friendſhip ſhall heighten cach joy it ſhall ua 

As, by clear ſtreams reflected, each object's mom ii 


(620) 


A I R XVI. 


HOW bright is the ray that now gilds this {if 


| breaſt! 


AIR XXVII. 
1 


As emblems of my lovely Fair, 

Her grace, her ſhape, her modeſt air, 
T4 ſeek the bluſhing flowers: 

Her cheeks ſtill purer tints diſcloſe 

Than even ſhews the opening roſe, 
Freſhen d by Summer ſhowers. - 


"4, * * 8 2 


Her looks ſo chaſten'd by her fears, 


She's more adorned in her tears, 
Than plants in fparkling dew ; 
But brighter ſunſhine ſhall ſhe prove, 
With tend'reſt care I'll chear my love, 

Fond as this boſom s true. 


- P 
* 


BLANDFORD, 


my fears be at reſt! 


BAN DTR). 


621 ) 


4A 1 R XXVII. 


DR x. 


N We. 
HEN our Mayor, Lord bleſs him! whoſe former | 
delight 


Vas to make a day's work of being boozy at nighs, 
forc'd now e er noon his full quantum to ſip, 

eſt any thing fall—'twixt the cup and the lip. 
Beware of a trip, 


Left any thing fall, Sc. 
II. 


n a viid- vis Bridget ſurprizes the town, 
ho lately in pattens could trudge up and down; 
Pot 'was prudent in her to lay pattens aſide, 

Vhen ſhe found by experience ſhe's ſubject to ſlide. 
| | Oh, fie on her guide ! 


She found by experience, Cc. 


III. 


Four Patriot, whoſe feelings are wond'rous 4 
| d refuſes each place—that is under his price, 
nds his delicate conſcience moſt ready to lip, 


ben ms penſions eſcape twixt the cup and the lip. 
O, it gives them the lip, 


When the penſions ęſcape, Sc. 
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And call her to the fun'ral pile.” 


(22 )) 


(23 ) 
* 4166 A \h, would the pangs this boſom rend, 
« The Youth who has charm'd all the Clubs yi ie het's, in one ſad effort end! 


debate, WBut all the op'ning griefs I know, 
And to ſhine in the Senate ſpends all his eſtate, Are promiſes of laſting woe. 
« goon finds from his ſpeeches no produce will c 1 
* And the firſt of all ſpeakers turns Orator Mun! — 
| « Yes, twas all a hull — 
4e For the firft of all Speakers, e.“ KTR IXE 
Here am I too, who ſtudied the comforts of li | CLAR A, 
Having earn'd a ſnug. farm, would 2 2 r generous friendſhip's magic ſpell 
wife; What ſudden joys ariſe! 
But the loſs of my fame alln my mn will nip t can each gloomy cloud diſpel, 
»Twas 2 #rifie that fell 'rwixt the cup and the lip And chaſe botk tears and ſighs. 
Oh, beware of a trip! oe he 
| NOR US. 


Such trifle oft fall, &c. 
= * - 


A I R XXIX. Cour. 


THUS on the ſhore which Ganges laves, 
A widow ſad in madneſs raves; 

Her they adorn and deck with flowers, 

But naught can check grief's falling ſhowers. 

« While down her check ſtill ſorrow ſtreams, 

« Friends try to ſoothe with flatt'ring dreams 
« Dreams of bliſs in fancy ſmile, 


Then friendſhip hail! delightful power | 
= Thy ſmiles be ever o'er us! 

; ned brighter ſunſhine o'er each hour 

= That glides fo ſwift before us. 


BEZIVIII EI. 


hat though the heart by griefs eppreſt 
Still welcome friendſhip ſeems, 
hen moſt depriv'd of peace and reſt, 
To lend its bright'ning gleams. 


CHnorvus, 
Then friendſhip, hail ! Sc. 
3 SIR 


( [24 -) ; 
SIR GREGORY, 4 


45 


What * the board's with plenty come 
And dainties wond'rous rarer, 
If jovial friends ſmile not around 
How flat does all appear! x 


I 2 OL VY. 
| Then friendſoip, Bai! Sc. 5 


* 1» 


if CoRalyY, 

14 To charm ſuch gen'rous friends as theſe, 

I# What joy it gives the heart ! ; 

* Each toil puts on a face of ec 
0 When you your ſmiles impart. 

il Cnorvs. 12 

I Then friend hip, hail ! Ge. 
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